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x Y UN . 
After the n at the Canrartar. 


HE Lord, th' almighty Lead of hoſts 
His © wh dread pu ath * 
Rebuk'd a ſinful robs re 
That all may fee his arm reveal'd ; 
And Britain humbled-in the duſt, 
Confeſs his ſharpeſt judgments juſt, 


2 Righteous, O Lord, thy judgments are!” ; 
e bow to thy ſevere decree, ; 
Who, caſting out our formal prayer, | 
Haſt giv'n our foes the. viſto 
As pleas d Rebellion's Cauſe = i; 
And crown the Wicked witch ſucceſs. 


| hs 


= 


3 The Wicked are thy ſword and rod, 
Our crimes commiſhon'd to chaſtiſe 3 
Who long have fought againſt our God, 
Provok d the vengeance of the ſkies: 
Thy threat'nings mock'd, thy favors ſpurn'd, 
1 bleſſings. into curſes turn'd.. 
„* Aa 4 Therefors 
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I Therefore the dire decree takes place, 
, HO as to Satan's power, 
A defpe death. devoted race: 
We Nel ſlaughtering word devour: _ 
" Our Legions pals — the yoke, 
Our Nation is of God forſook. 
3 Yet if thou haſt riot fixt our 3 
And ſworn, in wrath no mote to ſpare, 
If iti]l there is for mercy room, 
For hope, and penitence, and prayer, 
vi in our blqþd once more reprieve, 
And bid thy ſentene'd Rebels live,” 


6 Howe'er the e thou conceal, 
Or under, or above the ſkies, 
The wicked muft thy juſtice feel; 
And never Mall Britannia riſe, 
Unleſs we to our Smiter turn, 
And leave'the fins for which we mourn, 


4 


b! * 411 # ih Y 
2 a1 mo 4. 1 * — Aug; 
For the 1000 Aliens, 1 faite 


i Fus of everlaſting love, 
The only refuge of deſpair, 
Thy bowels toward th“ afflicted move; a 
nd now thou hear ſt the mournful prayer, 
We for our helpleſs Brethren breathe, ä 
Who pant within the jaws of death; © 


2 The men who dared their King revere, 
And faithful to their Oaths abide, 
Midſt perjur'd Hy je ry gone ſincere, "4 
Harraſs* d, op d on every fide; | 


73 


Gall'd by the rage s iron yoke, vy. 


By Britain's ſons forſook. rar 


E 8&7 
Our patriot Chiefs betray'd their truſt, 
„ To ſerve their: awi/infifual ends, | 
The Slaves of avarice and luſt, 
Sparing their foes, they ſpoil'd their friends: 
Baſely repaid their A zeal, 
And left them—to'the Maurther's will. 


As ſheep a injed 1668 Gab, nN 
* Tha E appoink fidelity” ; 0 
To man they look for hetp in vain 
But ſhall they look in vain to 35 2 
God over all, Who canft ſubdue 
The hearts Which · mercy never knew. 


5 Ewn now thou canſt difarm their rage, 
* (If fo thy gracious will "roo ww 
The wrath implacable affua 

The malice 5 remorſe ge 
ve laſt compelFd to ſhow, 


the bopeleh captives gt 


6 Yet if our Brethren's doom be ſeal'd 3 . 
And for ſuperior joys deſign d, e, 
They have their glorious coule fulfll'd 3... - 
To ſouls beneath the altar join d. 
Their guiltleſs blood hath 5 a tongue, 
And every drop exelaims— How long 18 


7 O earth, conceal thou not their blood. 
Which loud as Zachariah's cries! 
O God, thou juſt, avenging God, 
Behold, them with thy ee eyes, 
And blaſt, and ufferly conſume  . 
Thoſe Murtherers of Fanatic Rome. 


8' Till then, thou bidft th thy: ſew ts reſt, 
Who ſuffered death for ae lake, 
And wait to riſe completely b 
The general 3 to 3 
To ſee the righteous Judge come down, 
And boldly claim the Mar yrs cen. 
A 3 HYMN 


LY 
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1 * * * m. 


» whom ſhall Jacob ariſe ! Fo he # frat, 
Amos vill, 2. A 


Y ied, O God, ſhall Britain riſe,  - 
So ſmall in all the nation's We 
So leſſen'd, in our n! 
Out of the deep, we cry to thee, 
And with prpfo ound humility 
Beſiege thy gracious throne. 


2 By whom, O God, ſhall Britain ri riſe? 

Not by th ignoble ſlaves of vice 
Who have their, country ſold, 

Betray'd us in their prop” raus hour, 

To raiſe a reſtleſs Faction's _ 
And glut their luſt of gol 


3 Not by the baſeſt tools of war, 
Who all thy plagues and judgments dare, 
In oaths and laſphemies, 
Ravage their friends with ſword and "=, 
Thro' covetous or foul deſire, 
And hate the thoughts of, peace. 


4 By whom—but we enquire in vain, 
Till thou thy own deſign explain, "oy 
For only L to thee 28 
Thy works, before the world begun, | 
Thy choſen Inſtrument were n M e 
From all eternity, * n! 
5 Thy ſearching eye beholds 3 now: 
While ſuppliant thy feet we bow _ 
To us t 4 Ye thow'd d, 
Th' intrepid man of virtuous zeal, 
Relolv'd and incorruptible, 
Who ſeeks our nation's, good: ri 
eren n 6 Our 


Aer 1 * 


(1 76.) 
Our nation's. good not his own; 
6 er 


While liſt' ning to 8 plaintive moan, | 
Of loyalty oppreſt, | 
He ſerves his King's and. God's deſigns, | 


America and Britain joins, 


And blends them in his breaſt. 8 
10 a en : TY 1 
O that he in the ap may ftand,. e 
F Rais'd up to 11. a land, . 
Our bleſlings to reſtore, ior RT 1 


Concord, and peace, and loyal fear, 
And truth, and piety üncere, 
Till time ſhall be no more. 


8 Then ſhall we, Lord, furround thy throne, 
Thro' Chriſt inſeparably one 
United in thy praiſe, mee. 
And fing, with alt thoſe hoſts above, 
The triumphs of all-conquering love 
In everlaſting lays. , | 


H Y M N IV. 


1 REAT God, we know not what to do, 
But fix our wiſhful eyes on thee, 

Who or by many or by few 
Sav'ſt in the laſt extremity! 4 

Whoſe arm, when all reſources fail, 
Its own immortal ſtrength puts on, 

When the infernal hoſts prevail, © © __ 
And Satan ſhouts ““ The work is done.“ 


2 Whom hoſtile multitudes furround, 

And nations ready to devour, 

No help for us in man is found, 
No refuge in our darkeſt hour, 

Unleſs thy greatneſs interpoſe, 
To blaſt th' infallible deſign, 

Confound our proud, triumphant foes, 

And claim this ranſom'd land for thine, 


3 Oft 


[8] 


3 Oft hath thine arm, in ancient days; ner. Ti. 2 


Streteh'd out in our defente appear d, 

And ranſom'd a devoted race, and; WO: 
And ſnateh'd ds from the death we fear'd >. - 

Armies and fleets invineible 
Were baſlled intheit ſuteſt am 

Treaſons and plots thou didſt diſpel'.  _ __ 
Deep as the pit from Which they came. 9 

| Din ni enn BOYER $33 1147 + 440 


4 Thy Providence revetꝭ d bur doom 
When Parricides the land verflowd;.” ,.. 
(Rebellious ſects in league with Rome) 
And turn'd it to a fietd of blood. 
For years we groan'd beneath their ſway, 
But mercy by a powerful Wod. 
Cruſh'd all our Tyrants in a day, 3 
Our bleſſings all at once reftor 4. T 


5 Have we not lately heard and ſeen 
More wonderful eſcapes than theſe; 
From furious, perſecuting men, 
From hoſts of human ſayages? , 
Appall'd, we hea A roar, © 
Aghaſt we. ſaw the flames aſpire, 
Till reſcued by Almighty power, 
And pluck'd as brands out:of:the fire. 


6 Why then, great God, ſhould we deſpair, 
| As thou wert not Almighty A. "Ac 
But deaf to thy, own, people's prayer 

Who tremble at th' impending ill; 
Who vill not let the Scourge o'erflow,. 

The deſolating Judgment come, 
But ſtill ſuſpend the final blow; 

And ſcreen the land fram Sodom's doom. 


+ Wreſtling with Abraham's faithful ſeed 
Lol in the gap we humbly ſtand; 
The righteous for the wicked plead 
ProteQors of a guilty. land, 


\ 


{[ 9 J 


Thou infinite in gracious power, 
With theirs our ſuppliant ſuit receive, 
Stay the rough wind, the fiery ſhower, - 
nd for the remnant's fake forgive. 4 


An YiH 0 1 

8 If now in us thy Spirit cry, | 

In ours thy own requeſt attend, 
The Lord of hoſts, the Lord moſt high : © 

Deliverance to thine Iſrael ſend : 
Becauſe thou art the faithful God, 

Our God in every age the ſame, 
Becauſe we truſt in Jelv's blood, 

And aſk the grace in Jeſu's name, 


* 9 * 
nehmens £ 25 £1 L 9 


M M N „ 0 
5 | £37 rt 14 


Por du Majefly King G me. 
2 JESUS, from whom dominion Irin, 
The faithfu Contain of N 1 15 * 

The ſovereign Lord thou drt; 


Thy Spirit on gur King beſtow, “ 
Who only Yoſt the mazes know __. 44 
Of man's deceitful heart. 


2 By factious Demagogues gainſaid, 
By fawning Sycophants betrayed 
Who boalt their loyalty, + 7 
How can he judge, or chuſe aright, 
Unleſs aſſiſted by thy light, 
And taught himſelf by: thee? r 


2 38. | | l a 
g Do thou the true diſcernment give, 
Whom to reject, and whom receive 

His royal toils to hate; 

O point him out wjiere'er conceal'd _, 
The upright, man, with, wildom fill'd, : , 
An Empires weight to bear. , | 
1332 £ : : 4 The 


EF #& BD 
6&3 4. £4 
* 


129 
4 The man with heavenly . 
1 the luſt of fame, or th * 
Detach'd and unconfin d, l 574. 2 
A foe to every ſelfiſh end, un 


Religion's, and his Country's fend, 
A friend to all mankind, 5 


K 


5 Not for himſelf but others * AGES | 
His Country and his King to ald 
With talents large endow'd ; n 
Out of the throng thy ſervant chuſe, _ 
A vellel fitted, for thy uſe, 8 
And for Britannia's good. ' 


6 Him as a guardian Angel ſend, 
Our feuds, and woes, and wars to end, 
Our ſinking State to raiſe; 
Brethren in laſting bonds to Join, 
And then confoll-The work is thine 
And give thee all the praiſe, / 


7 So ſhall our happy Monarch ſeo | | ar | 25 
His kingdoms m profperity, OS ef 
Thro thy uniting power, oy 
The ſource of all our bleſſings Outs,” , 
And proſtrate at thy gratious throne, 
The King of 1 adore. EI 


H YM N vi. de 


1 A* this moſt ain crit” 


Shall we not from fin 3 0” 
While the great Jehovah riſes, . T& > 
Terribly he earth to ſhake? | 
While he doth a moment ſpare, 
Shall we not attend the Rod, 
Hear his thunder's voice, . Pr 2 


1 Prepare, to meet your God . . 


ſ 11 T 


2 Compaſs'd round with hoſtile Nations 112 2 
All to our deſtructiog ſw- ] nnn 
God of unexhauſted patience, 171 
Still we may to the retumm : 
Though thy peremptary ſentence 
Abſolute perdition ſo und, 
Place there is ſor true tepentan ce, 
Mercy ſought may yet be ſaund. NC 


Still thou hear'ſt the mourners ſighing F.2 
- For our wickednels 12 9 
- Thouſands in our Iſrael crying * 
Stop, O ſtop the {laughtering ſword, | 
Drop thy dread ful controverſy, A 
hile we at thy footſtool groan z - 
Lord, in wrath remember mercy, - | 
Give us to thy pleading Son. 


4 By his bloody croſs and paſſion, 

By his precious death, we: pray, 

Turn aſide thine. indignation, 
Take thy heavieſt plague away; 

Sin, the cauſe of our di "8 
Sin the bitter root remove, 

Then appeas'd, thine anger ceaſes, s, 
Then redeem'd, we. praiſe and love, / . 


HT MN Vu. 


For Conconb. thn 
a . L440 114 hy, - 34 1 * 
1 IVIDED An itſelf ſo long 124 
How could a kingdom ſtand. 
Had we not a Redeemer, ſtrong 


| To prop our tottering land 
Had he not left himſelf a ſeed 
Who deprecate the woe, 
Who day and night for mercy plead, 
And {till ſuſpend the blow, 


— — 
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2 Still let rn prevail | 
Our evils to remove, | 90 
Till mercy turns the hovering ſcale, 
And juſtice yields to love; © 


His King till every Briton/owns'' 
With warmeſt loyalty, yr, 
And Faction's and Rebellion's bons C 


Stretch out their hands to thee, © 


g Now, Lord, a gracious token ſhow,” 
The ſtouteſt hearts incline 
Their own true ha pineſs to know, 
Their common toes! deſign; 


Againſt ourlelves who turn our 5 


» ' * . : 


That they the ſpoils may gain,” 


And riſe at laſt deſpotic lords, 
And by our ruin reigg. 


4 Why ſhould the f 1 fiend deceive 


The many by the few ? 
Sar; the multitude forgive z 
know not what they do; 


They ny A4 Thoſe their Gary's friends, 


Who haſten on its doom, 


And blindly ſerve the treacherous ends | 


Of Tyranny and Rome. 


8 n their eyes Almighty grace, 
e latent Mare to re, 14 
That brethren may again embrace 
In cloſeſt amity; 
Britons no more with Britons fight, 
No more our God oppoſe, 
wy Europe then their Powys Pier 
all the world be foes, | 


_ 


2241 


* 9 
- 
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G 
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12 


g Thou knowiſt thine-own/ appointed timo 


1 youu diedſt 3 to ſave thy ſoes. 


ta 3 


u r M N vn, 
A Prayer for the Cox =83. 


1 RUE is the Oracle divine, er 

The ſeutence which thy lips hath paſt, 

Tho' hand in hand the wicked join, 4 
They hall'not, Lord, eſcape at laſt';; 

Who for awhile triumphant ſeem, | 
Curſt with their on falſe heart's delice, 

Their Empire is a fleeting dream, "our 
Their hopes ſhall all in ſmoke expire. 


2 Surely thou wiltfull-vengeance take 
Ow rebels, gainſt their King and God, 
And ſtricteſt inquiſition make 
For rivers ſpilt of guiltleſs blood, 
By men who take thy name in vain, 
By fiends in ſanctity's diſguiſe, 
As thou wert ſery'd with nations lain, _ 
Or pleas d with human ſacriſice. 


5 


Th' ungodly homicides to quelll, 
Chaſtiſe their complicated crime, 
And break their covenant with hell? 
Thy plagues ſhall then o'erwhelm them all, 
From proud Ambition's ſummit driven; 
And faith ſoxeſees th' Uſurpers fall, | 
As Lucifer caſt down-from heaven. 


4 Yet if they have not finn'd the ſimn E t 
Which never can obtain thy grace, f 
When Tophet yawns to take them in, 
And claims them as their proper place, 
The authors of our woes forgive, 
And ſnatch their ſouls ſrom endleſs woes, 
Who would'ſt that all mankind ſhould live, 


HYMN 


Thy kingdom come / 
ESUS, ſupreme in majeſty, - FACT 2 * 
Thy 5 5 6 and thy 8 clit; 
or every foul, and every knen 


Muſt bow to thy tremendous ond, 
Jznovan on Jehovah's throne, . 6 160] of 'F7 
Fulneſs of power to thee is given: 
Thou ſetteſt u gab caſteſt down, © 
 And-ondeteſt all in earth and heen 


2 We trace thy footſteps in the deep, 
Who doſt in previous judgments come, 
And with Deſtrufion's beſom ſweep TY 
{ The earth, to make thy kingdom room: 
The havock which on earth we ſee, 
The dire effects of human will 
Accompliſh thy unknown deeree, | 
Thy own'myſterious mind fulfil. 0 


3 Thou: ſuffereſt now — 5 11 f 16 

Where the rebellious multitude | 

In the new world ruſh madly on, 

 _ Ofet hills of lain, through ſeas of blood: 

Their rage for power, their fury blind 
Haſtens the coming of our Lord, 

The Good ſupreme for man e 
With Paradiſe on earth reſlor d. 


4 Whate'er the plagues that intervene, 
The jadgments, and ——— 
Saviour, we know the final ſcene, 
The earth renew'd in righteouſneſs, 
i Deſcending on thine azure throne, 
Thee in the clouds we foon ſhall pg 
To reign before thy ſaints alone, 
* chen * all 8 


\ 
6 - U 


HYMN 


C. 15 3 
H Y M N X. 


1 T us again, a Saviour-God, 
And let th tequs anger ceaſe; Kar 
Be ſatisfied with Teas af blood, . 
Spilt for our Nation's wickedneſs: 
But ſeas of blood connot atone , © 
For ſins which colt thee all thine on. 


» 


2 Thine own, thine own, for reſpite cries, 
When ſmote a ſinner turns to Thee; 
And dares not lift his guilty eyes, 
But fight—* Be een to me!“ 
O that with hearts, not garments, rent, 
We all might as one man, repent! 


9 In vain alas, thy patience ſpares, 
Unleſs thy grace our hearts convince, 
In vain are — — faſts and prayers, 
Unleſs we caſt away our 9 
(of all our woes the bitter roo 
And bear the penitential fruit. 


4 O that at laſt the faithful ey - 
Who day and night beſiege thy ſn, 
The juſt who for our Sodom plead, - 
Might pray the contrite Spirit down, ... 
On thoſe, who harden'd from * * 


Defy eternal gente . 


3 Behold them Wich that ty 1 
Which wept, the TEN 25 7 1 
Who — not let thy we rets dię: 
Wha wou' dſt not let the ames co fume, 
When.urg'd b y fiends implacable, r. 
We hung as o'er the mouth of bell. way 


6 Hence, by a glimmering ay of dope, 
Chear'd, we preſume to ſue for grace; ? 
That fin-which fills the meaſure up, 


That fin which Ns and prophets days, 
2 


That 


16 3 
That only Gin, th * grace alone 
| Reſtrain'd, thou know'ſt, we have not 


7 Then let thy people's ſuit ſucceed, _ 
For thoſe t 1 ave thy people * 45 
And ſave them at their ce need, g 
By general penitence prepar'd, 
The humbl'd prodigals receive, 
And for thy own dear fake forgive. 


A Cut ſhort oy work in righteouſnefs, 
That all * y gracious wo eres ſes. 
Born in a'day our Nation blefs, 
With pure, primeval piety; 
Born in a day, from heaven above, 
The day of thine Almighty Love. 


EN „ 


aviov whom aur hearts adore, ©. 
To bleſs our earth again, 1 

Now aſſume thy royal power ß 
And o'er the Nations reign: 

Chriſt, the world's Defire and Hope, 
Pow'r compleat to thee is given, 

Set the laſt great empire up, | 
Eternal God of heaven. 


2 When thy foes ate fwept away, 
And — their righteous doom, 
Then thy Deity difplay, © 
And Tet thy kingdom come: 
Then in the new world ap 4 
In lands where thou ee 
There th' Imperial ſtandard rear, 
And fix thy fav'rite throne. 2 


Where they all thy laws have ſpurn d, 
Y Thy be. Te pot 
Wherz the ruin'd earth hath mourn'd, | 
With blood of millions © | ca 


Open 


C837 17 


Open thgreth' ethereal ſcene, 
Claim the ſavage race for thine, 

There thy endleſs reign 1 4 
wn „tte 


4 Univerſal, Saviour, Thon read ing, 
Wilt all thy creatures bleſs, 7 
Every knee to Tbee ſhall bor, 
And every tongue confeſs: | 
None ſhall in thy mount deſtroy + 
War ſhall then be learnt no more,. 27 
Saints ſhall their great King enjoy, 7 F 
And all mankind adore. . |: + 


5 Then, according to thy mau, a0 
Salvation, is reveal 
With thy glorious knowledge, Lord, 1 
Ihe new-made-earth is fill'd: 
Then we ſound the my ſtery, 
The depths and heights of Godhead prove, 


Swallow'd up in mercy's mw 


For ever loſt in Love. v6 f 
HYMN; Nl. 
* the Canverſon of the Fazxcus 55 


1 QUPzEME, immortal Potentate, 
Whoſe will or ap is Fate, 

Who og thy loſty throne | 
Doſt with unrivall'd glory her: 5 
Till earth, and heaven, = _ dbb, 
And bow to thee alone 16% 


2 Hear us, in this our evil day, 
4 the treacherous Nation pray, 
hich by pernicious wiles 0 
Conſpires our Country too r 
And eich the wiſdom from below /:_ 
The 5 world enn er 
33 3 A Nation 


Fi F 


vw 
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9 A Nation whom no Oaths can 8 
The falſe corrupters of mankind, © 
The ſlaves of every luſt, 5 
Deſpiteful, inſolent, and proud, 
Holden of the Renta God, 1 
And murtherers of the juſt.” | way þ 


4 wy ht with ie licy of . 0 

" th e old Felon led, they come 
To ſcatter, ſteal, and ſlay ; | | 

Brethres and countrymen divide, 

While with gigantic ſteps they . 


Io univerlal ſway. ; 
6 Ariſe, O Lord of hoſts, ariſe, . GR & 
Open the drowſy Nations JO : 
To ſee the threatened blowz © Kd 
Europe's unconfcious ſtates alarm, 


In ſtrict confederacy to arm 
' Againſt the common Foe, 


6 O let th jealouſy awake, 9 TCL 
Into thy band the matter take, 
That all thy hand may fee ; 
Which caſts the proud and mighty down, 
Which doth the weak, and humble crown 
With more than vickory. | = 


7 Compel triumphant Gallia's 
To own that God is on our fide, | 
Who nothing fear but God: os! 
Nor can their plots, or arms ſucceed, ; 
While in our Saviour's ſteps we tread, - 
And glory in his blood. 


8 The wretches, Lord, who thee blaſpheme, 
O let thy blood be heard for n 
Inte the furnace caſt: 4 
So ſhall the infidels return, | 


Lcok upon Thee t ierc'd, and mourn, 
As eee the ry 4 laſt. : HYMN 


T1 
H'Y M N Kin. 


For her: Majnsry, 


ESUS, with\e6mplaiſance ſerg !; | - / 


1 
U Her our faith preſents to thee ; 
e 


r, the choĩceſt giſt of heaven, 


To our favor'd Monarch given. 
2 Giv'n, his joys and griefs to ſhare, 
Ev'ry toil, and ev IN care; 
Born to ſoften his diſtreſs, 
Born to' inſure his happineſs. 
3 Her, thou haſt on all beſtow d, 
Lovely miniſter of good; 


Her, in our flagitious day, 
Beautify'd with every grace. 


— 


* 


4 Virtuous, wiſe, without pretence,. | 


Meek as lamb-like innocence; _ 
Rival of the ſaints above, 5 : | 
Odject of a Nation's love. 


5 Malice ventures not to blame; 
Envy ſickens at her name; | 
Gen'ral praiſe is Charlotte's right, 
Parties all in this unite. | 


6 Neither man, nor God | 
Yet they all are friends to her; 


Strangeſt ſight that earth can ſhow, ory 2 


Goodneſs live: without a foe! 
7 Happy that the long may live, | 


eſus, all thy bleſſings give; 
— of the Britiſh hoes, 


Count her worthy of thy own. 
3 Let her then, triumphant ſtand, 


With the bleſt at thy right-hand ; Run 
d 


ren given, 


Fu. and all her chi 


| ordzined to reign in heaven. oy 


—_ * 
o 
«Y 


* 


2 


t ] 
AX M N XIV, 
For the'Rovrat Fall, - 


ATHER; to thee we bring * 2 
In faithful, fervent prayer, i 
The Offspring of our — King, f 
Thy own petuliar career 
Ack now ledging ſor thine, 
Into thy arms receive, 
And let them in thy ſervice j join, 
And to thy glory live, * £59 


- " 
1 1 221 
- 


N 4 


2 From every ſecret on, . [54998 
From every flattering Gina, meißt 
Who all thy creatures hearts doſt know., 
Their innocence defend: tarot 
To make them truly great, | 
Thy grace to them be given, 
And with thy 2 s Princes ſeat 
Th' anointed heirs of heaven. a 
+ $43G 339 


3 0 may they ail approve... . a 

Their gratitude io thee, * 
And recompenſe their parents“ love 

With * teous piety; 

Still bow to thy command, 

Till the great King comes down, 
And each receives from Jeſu's hand 

An weftugeng men | 16112 


H * * * n 


Thankſgtoing fer, on Succeſs of the Gofpel in woe 


LORY to our redeeming Lord, | 
Whoſe kingdom over all refides,. 
While in the cha of the woe: | 


* on the whirnvind's s wings he rides. 
2 Nothing 


4 


b 1 ] 


2 Nothing his rapid courſe can ſtay, 


Or ſtop his e s $i 
Earthquakes, an prepare his: Way 
Wals uſher It py bf ace; * 


3 Rebellions, maſſacres, and blood 
On every ſide as water ſhed, 


Are ſisffer* by a righteous God, ber 4,05 s 3 
That happier days may t then ſucceed. 1 » 
4 Ev'n now his word doth Twiſtly run, 3 


And ſaving knowledge multi plies, it + 
And {till his gracious Work goes on 855 
And ſtill his 's temple” s walls ariſe, 


5 The church ts builtin troublods vines; 
(Jehovah the commiſſion gave) 
And God from alFtheir fins 440 crimes 
Would all the fons of Adam fave, 


6 Loving to 8 * ranſom' rac 4 
He fs the ereutures 1 ns 


Ins 2 e are” _ . * 
* 14 5111 


7 In love he doth his FI chaiſe,” 
His deſolating judgments ens!!! 
Judgments are mercies in diſguiſe, 
And all in'mat#falvation ends. 
* ow 


8 Wherefore beneativthy — we bow, 
And blefs each falutary blows m 
If what thou doſt we Knbw not now, 
We ſhal; O Lord, hereafter know. 


9 Shall ſee thy footſteps in th abyſs, ' 
Unwind the providential maze; 
And own, amid(t the generaFbliſs, - / 
Mercy, my Ttutly at are all thy ways, | 


— * 4 o p = 
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10 With 


— 22 J 


10 With grateful joy we comprehenek 
The meaning of th* eternal minddʒ; 
Accept, thou univerlal Friend. 
The ceaſeleſs praiſe of all mankind! | 
H Y M. N XVI. | 


1 8 who wou'dſt a world forgive, 
Offer'ſt all ſufficient grace; 7 
All may in thy Son believe, \ 
Numbers do thy Son embrace; 
Numbers ſav d, from eviry Sect, 
Form the Church of thy Elet. 
2 Scatter'd o'er the earth they lie, 
Sheep with wolves incompaſt round, 
Guided by their Shepherds eye, 
Safes they in the fold are found; _ 
Angels all their ſteps attend. 
Serve, and keep them to the end. 


oe na!. d 


Them thou kindly doſt conc 
Hidden in the ark of, God, 
Shelter'd they in Zoar dwe 


VS IIL 


ond es 


Find a ſanct' ry prepar d an 
Find Omnipotence cheir guard. Dr 
| bun 5 C3509 377 * 
4 Poor and dear 5. Wo n 
Perſecute, or elſe ale , 


They their enemies protect, ee Nag 4 
Stay the vengeanee of the ſłie:: 
Till thou haſt ſecurd thine mm ¾ͥ 1 


Stands the world for Them alone. 


5 States and empires riſe, or fall, - 
Stands the church till time ſhall end, 
Waiting for the Bridegroom's call. 
Liſt 'ning, longing to aſcend , 
Fair, and ſpotleſs, and compleat, 
Jeſus in the clouds to meet, 


7 *C:8 


6 When 


C3 ] 


6 When the numbers ubm 
When the er = are brought he; Og 
When the my is ſeal d. 
Then the World MWll'mcteits deen, | 
Earth burnt up in ſmoke expire g 


Sinners 1 in eternal bre. E Hof fuse 
| wor Id frm ww ett 9 
old ei ob 13 | 

H By = 1 920 vu. 3 * - 
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ET earth bon the Lord is King, TK. 
The multitude of iſles may fing, 

Britain may ſtill rejoice in him dt / 
The Lord almi ghty- to redeemm 1 
Who o'er th' impatient heathen ee, 7 
And holds our Nen weren NN A 

2 Frowning on us, be ſeems awhile: N 
On perjur'd parricides to ſmile, 
Our foes with much — er m_ 8 
A bundle of devoted tares, | ; 


: 


But bids us paftentiy alen! 
His time, and calmlyrmark dl wes | 
ite: " 

3 Eſcaping for their n ieee 8 1.4 


Triumphant in their ſure aceols, 

Off from their necks the yoke they ſhake, 
And as meek ſaints the kingdom take, 
And 'ſtabliſh both by land — ſea, 

The fiſth the final monarchy. 


4 Vet inſtruments of thy deſign 
The kingdom is not theirs,” but tl ine, 
Who. d oft with wiſdom deep employ 
Tby foes each other to deſtroy, 
And uſe, beyond their own intent, 
To ſhack, and purge the Continent, 


[ ; * : 5 Extir- 


1 4 1 


Extirpating th' rs. * 94 nod"'/7 9 
1 Win e wilt chou ſupply their place? 7 
With Iſrael's tribes ſo long conceal d 7 
Juſt Jews, and real Chriſtians fill d? 
ith ſavages thro”. Jelu's blood 
Redeem'd, and ſeal'd the ſons of-God? / 


6 America, we truſt ſhall ſhow 
Thy glorious kingdom fixt below, 
A kingdom perenntal peace, 
Pure joy, and perfect righteouſneſs, 
Not of this world, but that above, 
| Where all is harmony and love. | 
1 W Ii 2. 2 . [if vr E . 

7 Then ſhall thy whole doſigu be Den 1151 1 
How far beyond theithoughts'of men! 
When all authority ut don "1 1 0.0 '& 
All powers are>\wallos e for ba 
And challenging thy right divine, 

Thou claim'ft the Univetſe for thine. 4 
ö | Omer er  nrniring Db yinginrr se 

8 Then wethallelujab fingy: g 
Ay ſaints, to Ohriſ dur Kings, 
Loud as the mighüiy waters noiſ e, 

Loud as the ratthing\thunderſs:voice, - 211 
„ Th' Omnipotent his ſway maintains, | 
& The Lord our God'for ever reigus ?!? 
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ET every U wi cry aloud,” | l 
Lift up! Nie voice, the trumpet blow, 

Shew their tranſgreſſion to the crowd, 

The nation's fin to Britons ow. 
That fin which marks the worſt of times, 

Which Heaven with moſt diſpleafure ſees, 
Which fills the meaſure of our crimes 

 Profane, extreme UNCODLA Ness: ' 


2 Thro' every thi and order ſpread: > 
The peor and rich, the low and high, 
Alike diſdain their God to dread, 
And Him throughout their lives deny: yi 
His laws, thro* ignorance of Him, 
His Providence they dare diſown, © 
NegleR, deſpiſe, inſult, blaſpheme, 
And all defy the God unknown. 


3 Their Oaths have caus'd the land to mourn, 
The land to its fouridation ſhook, - 
And ſtill the profligates foreſworn 
Are blind to the impending ſtroke : 
His outſtretch'd Arm they will not lee, 
His thunder's voice they will net hear, 
But mock at their calamity, 
101 And triumph in r ion near. 


4 God 
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4 God is not in their thoughts, or ways; 
Ass Atheiſts in the world they live, 
A-curing, curſt, abandon'd race,. 
"To Satan's will themſelves they give, | 
Daily devote themſelves to hell; 
And when they in their fins expire, 
Conviuc'd, alas, too late they 4 
The real, true, eternal fire, 


5 The pit of bottomleſs deſpair  _ 
Hlath oped its mouth to take them in: 
Vet ſtill our nation doth not bear 
The utmoſt penalty of fin: - 
Some unknown friend before the throne 
To God the juſt for mercy prays, 
And will not let his wrath, alone, 
To ſwallow up our impious race. 


6 A few at this tremendous hour, : 
Whoſe faithful prayer doth heaven aſſail, 
One with their Head, exert their power, 
And wreſtling on with God prevail: 
Their prayer a longer ſpace ſupplies, | 
Their prayer hath power with God, we know, 
Who are not lifting Le eyes, | 
With fiends and infidels below. 
7 God of all grace and patience, hear 
The prayer preſented thro' thy Son, 
Who doth our Advocate appear, 
Who made our every fin his own: - 
Juſtice and us He ſtands between; 
His blood hath quench'd the wrath of Heaven, 
His blood—which cleanſes from all fin, 


And Ipeaks a guilty world forgiven, 


4 


HN 


* 


1 (JW of tremendous power, 
Our evils we confeſs, 

And proſtrate in the duſt, adore 
Thy ſov'reign Righteouſneſs, 
Which cuts our Iſrael ſhort, 
Which lays our Nation Tow, 

And gives us up the ſcorn and ſport 
Of every taunting foe, 


2 Stricken ſo oft, we mourn, 
But fear to aſk thy ad. 
By vile, inteſtine _ torn, 
By faithleſs friends pole By, 
By factions fierce and bold, 
Rebellion's ſworn allies, 


Traitors, who'have their Country ſold, - 


And on its ruins riſe, / 


3 *Gainſt our Anointed Lord 
The Parricides conſpire, 

With lies and calumnies abhorr'd 
Th' unthinking people fire, 
From all reſtramt ſet free, 

Fit inſtruments of l, 

And mad with rage of liberty 

To do whate'er they will. 


4 Of ſenfe Thou doſt bereave 
The ſlaves of every vice, 


And to our own confufions leave, 


And fin by ſin chaſtiſe ; 
While from one wickedneſs 
We to another fall, | 
Till the dark, bottomleſs abyſs 
Yawns and receives us all, 


C 3 


» 


5 Alas, 


tf 


£8] 


6: Alas, what ſhall we do, 


 To' eſcape our inſtant doom? 
If Thou art juſty-if Thou art true, 
The threatened curſe muft come; 
On ſuch a land as this 
Thy foul muſt, Vengeance take, } 
Nor can thy plagues and judgments cenſe 
Till we our fans forſake. 


6 O were the work begun, 


O were our hearts inclin'd , 

The dire Deſtroyer's paths to hun, TY 
The way of peace g ind! 4 3 2 5 
Caſting our ſins away, ; 
Might all our nation grieve, 1 

To- day, while it is call'd to-day, 
Return, repent, and live! 


7 Father, if till we have 57151 vel 
An Advocate with Thee, den 


Who can ev'n te the utmoſt ee / tier 
From fin and miſery, % 


Let Jae ſtrike, or ſpare, 

We leave it to thy Sb 
And only offer u bs — n 

Father, thy 0 {5 Otis 221 , 
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HOU awful God. 45 ri b | 
Whoſe heavy chaſtiſements we oh 
We mournfully aun ſins confe ſs, 0 
Which would not ſuffer thee to ſpare, | 
But urg d the ling'ring ruin on, b. 
And forc'd thy heavieſt unn uur | 


2 Year after year, thy patient grace 
Hath waited our return to Thee, | 
With mercies bleſs'd à thanklefs race, 
"wan wide-extended PO" 


* "4% * 


And 


— 
* 


89 
1 1 
And forc'd the nations to ſub mt. 
And bruis'd our foes beneath our feet, | 


3 But drunk with inſolence of power, 
And ſurfeited with every good, | 
We thought not in our PD hour, 
How ſoon thou couldſt abaſe the proud, _ 
The victors cruſh, the vanquiſh'd raiſe, | 
And crown our en'mies with fucceſs,. 


4 Therefore a ſad reverſe we find, 
So ſuddenly of late brought low, 
Scourg'd by the baſeſt of mankind, © 
Who aim'd by one deſtructive blow 
Our plundered Cities to conſume, 
And Teal a ſinful Nation's doom, 


5 Therefore the fword abroad bereaves, 
And thouſands and ten thouſands fall: 
America the yoke receives ab 
Of Rebels, and perfidious Gaul; 
We weep our friends in pieces torn, 
And the diſmember'd Empire mourn, 


6 Thou haſt an evil ſpirit ſent, 
Brethren from brethren to divide, 
Our land is into parties rent, : 
And diſcord ſtorms on every ſide, | 
And Briton's ſons, her curſe and ſhame, 
Throw oil on the outrageous flame. 


7 Britain Thou haſt to Traitors fold. | 
k To Faftion's and Rebellion's friends, 
Who having quench'd their thirſt of * 


Oo 


And ſery'd their own flagitious 
For ſhelter to a e by, | 


| & a2 C 3 8 Wild, 


U 39. Þþ 
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8 Wild, independent anarch r, 
Sad prefage of a nation's fall, 
And every order and degree 2 
Corrupt, profane, for vengeance cal, 
e 
Whoſe lives declare There is no Gd. 


9 Yet halt thou, Lord, a.remnant fill, 
Who for their guilty: brethren plead, "fy 
And wait the counſels of thy will, | 
Th event by:ſov'reign love deereed, / 
Whether thou wilt no longer ſpare, 
Or give us to thy people's pray en. 2 


10 Father of everlaſting love. * 
In Jeſu's Name and Spirit we ery, _ 
Thy judgments with their cauſe remove, 
Who wouldſt not have one finner dic, 
Millions in Chriſt accepted ſee, ; 
And bid us live, reſtor d to Thee. 


* 
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Of violence and oppreſſion cry, 
1 a 
Freſh ſcenes of wickedneſs I { WM 
Of bloody Nieife and eruelty,” % NN 
But no-deliverance nen.. 
2 Why doſt thou to thy ſervants ſhow 
Spoiting, and waſte, and grievous woe, | 
Which force me-to'complain; © 
rants and demagogues ariſe, 
here'er I turn my blaſted eyes, 


And kill my heart with pain. 
WY = 


* 
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3 The ſilent laws haye loſt their force, 
Where Rebels arm'd obſtruct their courſe, 
And graſp at Sturzes power, #4 
Their law their 1 5 de] e il, 
Their whole delight to ſlay yy kill, 
To murther and, devour, .,! Jo 8 


4 Suffer'd by Thee, their Cwift * | 
Whom treach'tous Babylon act 
To their aſhſtance haſte, my 
22 thro” a land that is not theirs, 
atient to demand their ſhares, 


Rad ſeize the whole at. laſt, 1%) l n 


5 As hu ry wolves, they come ph far, cokg 
With violent rage to rend, 500 tear 
America: oppreſt, 1. % 
As eagles io the carcaſe fly, - ' + F006 ; 
And enemies and friends muſt die, 


To furniſh out the feaſt. 


6 8 Lord, my God, my holy One, 
High on thine everlaſting Throne, 

hom Britain's crimes offend, 

Thou wilt not give our nation up 
To the Deſtroyer will, but hope, [ 
And peace is in our end. . 


* 


7 More righteous than outlelves are | 
Who ſcourge us in our evil day? 140 
Or doſt thou chuſe the worſt, 
Thy wrath vindictive to reveal, 
Thy lighter chaſtifements n T 
nd "puniſh — the felt?” Ment] 


8 Th deer eyes-abhor to i uteri 
Or look upon iniquity, ſe, 70 b 


"af. a 
1 * 3 
Nor wilt thou always berg 
With'treach*rous atid blood - thirſty men, 
Who have their juſter brethren lain, ORs 
_ all thy Judgments dare, 


9 Fiſhers of men by Satan ſent; ed 
They hunt them thro' the n 8 
And catch them in their tolls 
As reptiles vile they tread them down, ' | 
And then proclaim their own renown, 
And glory in their wiles. 


10 But ſoon their evil day ſhall A: oh 
And Thou, the righteous God Fee, 
The weapons of thine ire: 
Yet merciful when once Tevere, | 
O let them have their chaſtening hebe; 


And ſeape th' eternal fire! 


2. * N XXI. 


APPY, fas: ever ha th 
Taken from the ax they, 
Who will not live to ſee | 
Their 8 waſted and o'erthrown, 
Or ſwell the ſympathizing * | Is 
At Britain's miſery, b 10 


2 The great vindictive day's begun, 
Code — — work we own, 
Which general horror ſpreads; 
His thunders roar, his lightnings ſhine, 
And vials big with wrath divine 
Are burk ting on our heads, 


3 But while the ſhowers of vengeance 
. May not prayer prevent our doom, 
And 


33, + 
And ſave us from the fire ? 
Have we no part in Abraham's God? 


Or is it not i gefu's pod,” Wi Fi 
To quench thy flaming ire ? 


4 With the flagitious maktitude 
Wilt Thou flay the juſt and good, 
In who 1105 doſt yea: NN 
The men wh tre mble,; at word ? \ # 
Or mall not the great Tudge "ind . 1 41 
, Of all Lhe e do, right? 18 


5 Wouldſt Theil'th e gh kN ai 

Wouldſt Phou 9905 ˖ e en 

Have . pry the w enge 

And wilt Th ou not Ten cling d he 25 4 on 

Who ccaſeleſs adyotates appear ein 1 4 
For our aban on'd Race? 


6 Ten thoular now unte their cries 
Ming led Win tr Nite N Toilet Di6bty 
W ich did for all ones. 9-08 
Thy church, in one re: delt ed, 2 __ 
For mercy alk an ont 8 - . 


The dea th of e Son. * 


7 The Son of Abrahatn, and Mine, 5 | 

Juſt with righteoufnefs divine, I 
Doth in his members pra a 
Our powerful Advoeate 90 Hea * wer. 1 
He ever lives to wntetcede, + Acr6 gat 9 
And turn thy wrath away, -' J 
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8 Thou always heat'lt thy favourite OY 
Make in Him thy mercy . 
That . 70 may ice ET 
1 ch'd out the flame,” ts. 
And lovity wer? Saviohx's Name, 23 * OTE 
3 ever One with Thee, 5 n 436 7 
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1 0 Lord of hoſts, bs Shani ts en 
Thy works of judgment and of graces, ©? 
If thy great day is now begun, 
And doth as a fierce furnace * 


The ſong of pride ſhall be caſt in, 
Arid all the handene laves ie a 
2 Expos'd to thy vindictive i ire bo, 4 :M [ 
e workers of iniquity a 

As fewel for the quenchleſs fire, 

As ſtubble, all burnt u mall 

(So doth thy righteous will ordain 

And neither root nor branch . 


3 But we who truly fear thy name, Ma 
And languiſh to attain thy love, 
4 not now thy promiſe claim, 

e Light to bleſs us from above, 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs to riſe, +  - 
The Glory both of earth and me | 


4 0 Sun of Ri hteouſneſs, apj EPR he 
pear with healin wings, _ 
wick grace which lng in the mourners chear, 
Which pardoa and ſalvation brings; 
Which ſtrong immortal health imparts, GC 
And fills with love the fearful hearts. 


5 Then ſhall we all go forth in peace,, 
And up to full perfe&ion grow, 
And ſtrong in "Gnith'd holinefs 
Trample on our infernal fae, 
| LL, call'd the rr $ . to — 
e ä and reign for ever there 
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* 
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HYMN, XXIV. 


1 IGHTEOUS, O Lord, thy judgments are, 
R Yet let us plead with Thee, 1* | 
Thy mercies manifold declare, 
To thy ſtern decree; - 
Before the word bring forth the woe, 
And thy uplifted hand 
By ſword and peſtilence o'crthrow 
Our execrated land. 


2 If fully purpos'd to deſtroy 

Thou art 1n vengeance come, 

Why doſt Thou inſtruments employ 
To bring thy wand'rers home? | 

Why doth thy grace its work revive, 
Converting us from fin? 

And ſtill we find thy Spirit ſtrive 
Our worthleſs hearts to win. 


3 Thy meſſengers run to and fro, 

Believers are increas'd, 

And thouſands their Redeemer know, 
With life eternal bleſs'd; 

Loſt ſheep for half a century 
Have flock'd into thy fold: 

And more are daily call'd by Thee, 
And in thy book enroll'd. 


4 But didſt Thou, Lord, thy kingdom ſend, 

Thy kingdom to remove, 

To make of ſinners a full end 2 
Excluded from thy love ? 

Corrected, and chaſtis'd, we truſt, 
Thou wilt not give us o'er, 

But ſpare the wicked for the Juſt, 

And curſe our land no more. 


4 Out 
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5 Out of the deep thy call we wait 
| To bid our Nation riſe, _ _ 
Aſpiring to our firlt eſtate, © 
And by affliction wile; 
That following after xightequſne 


e may thy grace retrieve, © | 


Repent, believe, and go in peace, 


And for thy glory hve,” 1 


6 For this ten thoufan faithful ſouls 
Are weeping round thy throne, 


And while thy angry thunder rolls, 


They in thy Spirit groan: 


We join the heaven-invading c 
J N = . 97 


And mercy, mercy claim, 


O let thy bowels, Lord, reply: _ | 


We aſk in Jeſu's Name! met. 


- HY NM N XXV: 


. H happy, Lord, are we 


Who have a part in Thee! | 


Following aſter righteouſneſs, 
Hidden in thine anger's day, 
We enjoy an heart-felt peace, 


Peace which none can take away. 


2 When plagues the land o'erflow, 
We ſhare the common woe; 
But our patriotic love | 
Is not ſelfiſh, or confin'd, | 
But our yearning bowels move 
Tow'rd the whole afflicted kind, 


3 Wich every ſufferer 
We drop the generous tear, 
(Whom thy tendering Spirit leads) 
| Pity no diſtinction knows, 
Love for all the wounded bleeds, 
Love embraces friends and foes. 


& 13k 


4 Yet 


87 J 


4 Vet though for all we feel, 
| Our ſouls are happy ſtill: _ 
Soft, compaſſionate diſtreſg 
On a wretched' world beſtow'd, 
Cannot violate our peace, 
Cannot ſhake our truſt in Cod. 


5 With deepeſt ſympathy, 
_Saviour, we cry to Thee: 
Liſtening to thy choſen Race, 
Come thou univerſal Friend, 
Shorten theſe vindictive days, 
Bring the joy which ne'er ſhall end. 


6 FEv'n now With eagle's 
We lee thee mn the yy 2 N | 
Soon with eagles' wings we ſoar, 
Our deſcending Lord to meet: 
Then the cup of bliſs runs o'er, 
Then the rapture is compleat! 


| 
© þ | H WM N XXVI 


1 \ \ HO on the Lord moſt high 
With humbly fervent Sik 
With loving faith rely, 
And in his preſence dwell, 
In dangers ſafe and undiſmay'd, 


We reſt beneath th' Almighty ſhade, 


2 Ihe ill we cannot fear, 
Which worldly ſouls 
« Or ſhrink appal'd to hear 
Of nations up in arms, 
Aſſured, if empires are o'erthrown, , 
The Lord is King, and reigns alone, 


3 His wiſe, permiſſive will 
In all events we ſee, 
Who orders good and ill 
To' accompliſh wo decree; 


1 
Who kindly for his pes cares, 


And counts, and keeps their precious hatrs, 
4 O that the world might feel 58 
What none can — 5 | 
The joy unſpeakable, 4 


The peace which ne'er ſhall Gin, 
The happineſs his people prove, 
Who truſt in their Redeemer's love! 


5 Then would their vain toncern Ig 
For earthly toys be o'er, . 
The nations then would learn 
Pernicious war no more, 
But bleſs the mild Immanuel's ſway, 
And count it heav* n on earth to' obey, 


6 Come, O thou common Lord, 
Thou univerſal King, 
In every foul reſtor'd | 
Thy peaceful kingdom bring, 
| The forces of the ſea receive, 
And bid the heathen world believe. 


7 Haſten the promis'd hour 
Of Monarchy divine, 
And exerciſe thy power 
Thro' endleſs ages thine, 
Again thine ancient Iſrael call, 


And change their hearts, and lave chem all. 


: 8 Not one.of Adam's race 
. Shall then unſav'd be found, 
But peace and righteouſneſs 
roughout the earth abound, 
The thrones ſhall to thy ſaints be given, 
And the New Earth be turned to heaven, 
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| H Y M N XXVIL 
: CAN the diſciples of our Lord 


With unconcern their Country ſee 


Deſtroy'd by Parricides abhorr'd, 
And not complain, O God, to Thee ? 
The little flock, the pious few, 
Whoſe number we alpire to' increaſe, 
When ſinners reign; what can we do, 
But pray againſt their wickedneſs? 


2 Snatch'd from the flames by grace divine, 


We ſec the dire afſaſſin-band - 
Purſuing ſtill their curſt deſign, 
* To ſpread confuſion through the land, 
In league with our inveterate foe, 
Indignant Britons to inthrall, 
And gainers by the public woe . 
1 To triumph in their Country's fall. 


3 The factious enemies to 


* 


| ace, 
The friends of Gaul, — tools of hell, 
8 know, if wars and tumults ceaſe, 
T 


ey muſt their due demerits feel ; 
Their darkeſt works ſhall then appear, 
If laws revive and order reign, 
And rulers, freed from ſervile fear, 
No longer bear the ſword in vain. 


4 O might they, Lord, this moment riſe, 
With courage frm inſpir'd by Thee, 
Nor ſuffer Rebels to deſpiſe 
Their mild, irreſolute lenity! 
Too mild, alas for times like theſe, 
Which ſterner diſcipline require, 
To ſtem the tide of wickedneſs, 
And pluck us from th' infernal fire, 


5 Strengthen their hands, Almighty Lord, 
Incline their _— to ſeek thy face, 
2 


, 
=- 


That 
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That truth and righteouſneſs reſtor'd 
May flouriſh as in ancient days, 
That all the pardoning God may know, 

Thy kingdom in their hearts receive, 
And ſerve thy bleſſed will below, 
And ſav'd by grace for ever live! 


HT M N XXVII. 


Part the Firſt, 


1 ORD of hoſts, and God moſt high, 16 
' L Canſt Thou a nation bleſs, gh Tp 
Who thy providence deny, 
And rob thee of thy praiſe, | | 
Of their fleets and armies boaſt, . { Þ 
For ſure ſucceſs and victory : 
In themſelves entirely truſt, 


And never look to Thee ? 


2 Thee the Chriſtian-Infidels 

From thy own world exclude, 
« Skill and ſtratagem prevails 

« And ſtrength and multitude :" 
They on theſe alone depend; 

And if Thou make thy mercy known, . 
If thine Arm deliverance ſend, 

They cry, *Tis all their own!” 


3 Fifty thouſand Britons brave 
To the New World paſs o'er, 
Never yet ih! Atlantic wave 
So huge a burden bore: 
Who the proweſs can withſtand 
Of fleets and hoſts invincible? > 
Lo! thev fly, they reach the land, 
They ſee, and conquer all! 


U 


4 But 


(4 ] 
4 But if Thou in anger frown, 
No longer on their fide, 
O how ſuddenly caſt — 
They ſuffer for their —— 
Let but One“ his truſt betray 
A ſad reverſe their Legion know, 
Yield—and waſte—and {ink away 
Before a conquers Foe! 


5 Yet th' infatuated crowd \ 
Will not thy hand 3 | 
When thou doſt abaſe the — 
And when the abject raiſe 
When they paſs beneath the 2 
Thy ſcourge the chanc _— war they call ; 7 
In the inſtruments oerl 


. The ſovereign Cauſe of all. 


6 But the men who fear thy Name, 
Thy power and wiſdom own; 
4 Now as yeſterday the ſame, *' 

Thou fitteſt on the throne : 

Good, the creatuye of thy will, 
Thou only doſt to for ſend, ' 

Only Thou permitteſt ill, 
Which all in good ſhall end. 


7 In this laſt tremendous blow 7 

Thy righteoufneſs we ſee, 

Mu bs taken by the — 

. Though fluſh'd, with victory: 

Scandal of the Britiſh name, 
Their brethren they no more oppreſs: 

Let their glory end in ſhame, 
And let their Repincs ceale. 


D 3 | s Such 


* Sir w.1 x. f t'Lord 3 , 
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s such their Countey's Cauſe to fight, 


Thou wilt not, Lord, employ, 
Without human power or might 
Who canſt our foes deſtroy : 
When the conquerors come, prepar'd 
I To execute their furious 
Tuben thy mighty arm is bar'd, 
And ſcatters all their hoſts. 


9 os ace fire, and hail, and ſnow 
re ſervants of our Lord, - 
Winds by thy direction blow, 
And ſtorms fulfil thy word; 
Storms go forth at thy command, 
And with reſiſtleſs fury ſweep, 
Daſh our foes againſt the ſtrand, 


Or plunge them in the deep. 


10 This the Lord himſelf hath done, 
Which, wondrous in our eyes, 
Fills us, who thy love have known, 

With rapturous ſurpriſe : 
Jefus, at whoſe throne we bow, 

In thee we full aſſiance have: 
Surely Thou haſt ſav'd us now, 

And ſhalt for ever ſave! . 


H Y M N XXIX. 


Part the Second. | 
| LISH world, thy vain 
5 Fe M4 reply 


s to the Faithful known, 
«If we muſt on God rely, 
« And God doth all alone, 
1 Ruſt our arms our uſeleſs bands 
« And navies be diſpers'd abroad, 
« Let us idly fold our hands, 
And leave it all to God,” 


„„ „„ Cc wy — „ ˙ 


* 


2 God 


[a1] 
2 God who doth appoint the end 


The proper means beſtows, 
Wills us bravely to defend 
Our country from her foes: 
« Fight with Amalek,” He cries, 
While Moſes on the mountain prays, 
Brings aſſiſtance from the ſkies, 
And aſcertains ſucceſs. 


9 Still the battle is the Lord's, 
Who doth the victory fend: 
Bring forth all your ſpears and ſwords, 
Yet ſtill on God depend: 
Courage, ſtrength, and {kill exert, 
Every nerve and finew ſtrain, 
Yet unleſs he takes your part 
- Your utmoſt effort's vain. 


4 Did we in our evil da 
Low at thy eee 
Caſt our daring ſins away, 
And to our Smiter turn, 
Then thou wouldſt for us appear, 
As a wall of braſs ſurroun 
Put our vaunting foes in fear, 
And all their 18 confound, . 
Did we, Lord, in ev 
- Look up to Thee 2 
Us thou wouldſt in ſafety keep 
Beneath th' almighty ſhade; 
While our weapons we employ, 
And in thine only Name confide, 
None could hurt us, or annoy, 
With Jeſus on our fide. | 


6 Britain Thou again wouldſt chuſe, 
And call our nation thine, 
Teach us means, as means to uſe, 
And anſwer thy deſign, ' 


Would: 


1 


4 


Wouldſt our ſins, not us, deſtroy, 
Us out of the dunghill raiſe, 
Turn our ſorrow into joy, 
And nature into grace. 


17 Riſe, the Lord of armies, riſe 
In thy appointed hour, 
Scattering evil with thine eyes, 
And every adverſe power: 4 
Then let earth and hell engage, | 
Lodg'd in thine arms to pluck us thence, 
Raging againſt us, they rage | | 
Againſt Omnipotence. 


8 Cruſh'd by thine almighty hand, 
Do Thou our foes ſuppreſs, 
Then throughout the earth command 
Infernal wars to ceaſe, 
Bid the ranſom'd World be ſtill 
And know that thou art God alone 
Seated on thy holy hill, 
On thy millennial Throne! 


+ 


H Y M N XXX. 


Full on the wicked dart, 
in Rebellion's Cauſe ariſe, 
And take the murtherer's part, 
Their bloody path purſue, 
A Congreſs from beneath, 
A daring, dark, and deſperate Crew, 
In teague with Hell and Death, 


1 Jean: thy flaming eyes 
Who 


2 Poſſeſt of lawleſs power, 
Of abſolute command, | 
The beaſts with iron teeth devour 
A fad diſtracted land: ; 
Lig Th | Traitors 


"+. 
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Traitors with Gaul combin'd 
Their cruel ſway maintain, 
The ſcum and refuſe of mankind 
As ſovereign lords they reign, 


Their heart, O Lord, thou know'ſt 
Elated with ſucceſs, 

Who triumph now, and make their boaſt 
Of proſperous wickednels, 
Who blaſphemouſly claim 
Divine authority, | 

As acting treaſons in thy name, 
And countenanc'd by Thee. 


How long, O God, how lo 
Wilt Thau their crimes pals by, 
And ſuffer their oppreſſive wrong 
Who all thy plagues defy ? 
Blaſt the aſpiring Fiend, 
Avenge us of the foe, 
Confound his ſworn Allies, and end 
Their Empire at a blow, | 


So ſhall thy le fin 
Pp The Power t 22 * 

The Arm that doth deliverance biing 
From helliſh tyranny; 
The ſame in heart and mind 
With loyal Britons prove, 

In ſtricteſt bonds fraternal join'd, 
In everlaſting love. 


6 Then, when the work is done 

Which fiends in vain withſtand, 
America and Britain, One 

In thy all-healing Hand, 

The Lord's Redeem'd ſhall come, 
1 an crown'd with joy nyt 

o Sion's heights, their -ſought home, 

Their Country in the ſkies! 


HYMN 
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HY MN XXXL 
For Peace. 


1 OM E, thou choiceſt gift of heaven, 
Far from earth by ſinners driven, 
While we for thy abſence mourn, 
Lovely, laſting Peace return. 


2 Forſeited by Britain's ſin, 
Loſt to us thou long haſt been, 
Us for our iniquity, 
Puniſh'd with the want of Thes, 


Never can we know thy way, 

While we from our Maker ſtray: | p 
But we now our ſin deplore; 

Come, and never leave us more, 


4 Piince of Peace, and Ifrael's King, | * 
With Thyſelf the bleſſing bring, 
Peace divine thy Spirit imparts ; 
Plant thy kingdom in our hearts, 


5 Every ſtubborn ſpirit bow, | 1 
Turn us, Lord and turn us now, 5 
Thou who hear'ſt thy people's prayer, 
End this dire inteſtine war, 


6 Sprinkling us with thy own blood, 
Reconcile us firſt to God, 
Then let all the Britiſh race . 
Kindly, cordially embrace, 8 


7 Concord, on a diſtant ſhore, 
To our Countrymen reſtore, 
Every obſtacle remove 
Melt our hatred into love. 


8 Goſpel-grace to each extend, 
Every foe, and every friend, 
Then in Thee we ſweetly find 
Peace with God, and all mankind, 
| HYMN 


E 
H.Y M N XXXIX. 


Another. 


* 


1 W tender affection inſpir'd, 
With pity for mountains of ſlain, 

My ſoul is of murtherers tir'd, 

And bitterly forc'd to complain; 
Heavy-laden, and weary of life, 

Whoſe ſorrows and troubles increaſe, 
I pine for an end of the ſtrife, 

I ſigh for the bleſſings of Peace, 


2 O Peace, thou art baniſh'd and fled! 
The cauſe of our evils I ſee: 
By fin ſuch a havock is made; 
By fin we have forfeited Thee: 
No peace for the wicked there is, 
Unleſs we our wickedneſs mourn, 
No good for a Nation like this, 
nleſs to our God we return, 


* 


3 O God, who art always the ſame, 
Whoſe nature is ſtill to forgive, 
Permit us in Jeſus's name , 
To cry for a farther reprieve * 
Our fins let us fully confeſs, 
Our fins let us — deplore: 
And when from offending we ceaſe, 
- Thou wilt to thy favor reſtore. 


4 When once reconcil'd to our God, 
We ſhall with each other agree, 
Poſſeſt of the bleſſing beſtow', 

And one with our Lord on the tree: 
His blood the alliance hath ſeal'd, 
The bleſſing his Spirit imparts 
And peace with its Author reveal d 
Eternally reigns in our hearts 
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